EXTREMES MEET

" There might be exceptions," she said gently.

That tone in her voice made him long to be simple and
sincere with her. She was a wise little thing really.
None better able than she to face facts if she would allow
herself to despise the paltry pride of sex.

" Never mind about all these stale old arguments," he
urged. " The point is this, Georgie. I came early this
evening to see you alone. I put on this uniform in the
way a peacock spreads its tail because I wanted to make
an effect. As I drove along in the car I was as excited as
a schoolboy at seeing you again. I meant with all my
heart to make love to you. But now that I'm here some
unearthly reason keeps me from doing it."

" Perhaps you're thinking of cutting Arthur out with
that girl of his. It must be so much more amusing to
take away what another man values, or at any rate what
he thinks he values at the moment."

"But Arthur's tired of this girl," said Waterlow
quickly. And it did not strike him that he was avoiding
a direct answer.

" Is he ? " she said in a low voice.   " I wonder."

He was pondering, unlike his predecessor, the diabolical
cleverness of women. Then he recovered himself to
say:

" You surely don't think Pve fallen in love with that
girl of Arthur's ? Now, that's really quite funny. If you
only knew what I said to her this afternoon."

" But you see, I don't. So it's not much use telling me,
is it?"

" No, I suppose not," he sighed. " Though I wasn't
trying to tantalize you."

She laughed with exaggerated mirthfulness.
212